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dearest lord, I cannot leave you to yourself to-
day."

" Nay, beloved/5 he said gently, " you are weak
with your fasting, and the way through the forest is
rough for tender feet."

" My heart is strong, my lord,33 she said; " let me

go-"

" It shall be as you will,33 said Satyavan, " but
first beg leave of my father and mother.33

The old people were loth to let her go, but, seeing
that her heart was set upon it, the blind king gavje
her leave; and the two set out with shining faces,
rejoicing in each other3s presence, though the heart
of Savitri was heavy with foreboding.

IV

The way was rough, but the beauty of the forest
scenery drew the eyes of the princess, and for a few
moments she forgot her sorrow in the joys of youth
and dear companionship. But the grief returned and
cast its heavy shadow over the beauty of the morning.

Before long they came to a place where the wood-
land fruits were plentiful, and while the princess
gathered them, Satyavan set to work to cut fuel.
But in a few moments he came tottering to his wife
and said," I cannot work, beloved, for a fever is in my
veins. Let me rest beside you.33

Very tenderly she laid him down upon the ground,
and, sitting beside him, placed his head in her lap.
Then she gently fanned his face, and, happening to